


To His 


Why d 
ins *” 

Sh many 
nt mine 
I Vought 
» do it it 


ven [ry 


, 


lere but 


Chet se 


} , 
OrkK, @h 


ould eal] 


What ig 


hame 
ver cal 


Herald 


the Wa 


a gallant 


| in the 
elebrated 
front, 

‘Qh! by 
yeON, “] 
ed at m\ 
em?” 

. ** Pm in 
ed Comic. 


gushing 


ain pen.” 


nsible for 
submitted 
e wil re- 


2) 








“Vou. LXXIIL] 


MOTLEY NOTES. 


By THE JESTER. 


Y the time these lines reach you, dear reader, that 
curious festivity known as Bank Holiday will have 
been upon us. On that day it is decreed by laws that 


JUNIE 1. 1901. 


[No, 1881. 


A bird dealer, not a hundred miles from Charing Cross, was 
considerably startled the other day by a man rushing into his 


shop and insisting on the return of a parrot he had purchased 


some time back. 


“Why,” remarked 
months. What’s the matter with him.” 


C‘ustomer.—“ W—w—well, the b—b—b— blessed b—b—bird 


the dealer, “you've had him three 


are as unalterable as the programme of a variety theatre, that st —st--st—utters,” 
we shall go holiday making—whether we want to or not. 
= ~. Motor-cars) bicyeles, and babies your own 1s always the 
Let us grab our hat and our brolly, best. 


And our “ mac” in case it rains, 


Let’s prepare to be awf'lly jolly, 
And look up excursion trains. 
Let’s be crowded and crushed on the rail, 
With infernal waits on the way, 
And with joyous voices let’s hail 


Another Bank Holiday. 

Being in a mood for moralising, | 
attended a certain well-patronised police 
court one morning this week. 

The first case was one of assault,and the 
magistrate thus addressed the prisoner : 

“ Why did you first attempt to strang'e 
the prosecutor and then jump on his 
chest ?” 

Prisoner.—“1T plead extreme provoca 
tion, your worship. He asked me whiy 
did the Indian drub her? And——” 

Magistrate.—“ That’s enough. Case 
dismissed.” 


Will things in China settle down when 
the Chinese settle up ? 





A Gor STANZA. 

After the ball is over— 

The hedge just across the way, 
After you’ve searched an hour 

(For that’s the fifth one that day), 
Many a man has spoken 

Words he’d fain recall, 
When on the links he’s been searching— 
After the ball ! 





| read is the “ poexet coherer,’ 
your waistcoat pocket—for it is hardly bigger than a watch 


The latest developme nt of the Mareont telegraphy of which 


With this arrangement in 


you can wire off to, or receive messages from, your friends, 


wherever they may happen to be: 





Diner Out (speaking of a common 


Friend to a lady who thinks women 


are intellectually men’s equals, if not 
supertors).—*I AssurE YOu, SHE'S 80 
SENSIBLE THAT WHEN YOU _ ARE 
TALKING vo Her, You QuITE ForGET 
You ap# TALKING To A WOMAN.” 


Nmiith (loquitur ), “By Jove! I’m 


broke. Must wire to Jones for a fiver.” 
Works his new “coherer.” “| say, 
Jones, lend me a fiver till Tuesday will 
you!” 

Jones (who knows Smith of old, 
answering). “Sorry, old chap, can’t 
make out your message,” 

Smith repeats message, fingering ‘co 
herer” with ferocious energy. 

Jones ‘Something wrong with my 
‘coherer,’ old chap. (‘ant make out a 
word, Must go now. Cood-bye a 

Smith comes to the conclusion that 
these new inventions are a fraud. 


A friend is said to have asked Zola for 
his advice concerning the future profes 
sion of his son, and the reply was “ Make 
him a chef de cuisine, Religions alter, 
politics change, dynasties are uprooted, 
fashions vary, trades collapse, and wars 
desolate whole countries, but people 
keep on eating and like good dinners, so 
that the cook is always at a premium.” 

“ How did the Express, train?” 

“ By cycling, of course.” 
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DrowninGc MEN CLuTcH AT StRAWsS—So Do TuHrrsty ONES. 


This is a realistic age I ween, but the limit of realism has 
just been reached by a writer of sensational dramas, who 
makes a hen swallow a lost will, which turns up in the last act 
in a hard-boiled egg just in time to foil the villain. 


Progress is the world’s great policeman, always telling it to 
“move on,” 

“What did her father say,” I enquired of a love-stricken 
friend, “ when you told him you wanted to marry her ?” 

“He didn’t absolutely refuse,” he replied, thoughtfully, 
‘but he imposed a very severe condition.” 

“ What was it ?” 

“He said he would see me hanged first.” 


THe “Jester’s” DeErFINITE DEFINITIONS. 


Travelling on the South-Eastern without 
a complaint. 


SELF-CONTROL 


CourRAGE Wearing the necktie your sweetheart has 
bought you. 

WiIspoM Admitting you don’t know more than your 
employer. 

PATIENCE Waiting for the War Office to test your 
invention. 


RECKLESSNESS Smoking a cigar you’ve won at a fair. 


[am a stickler for accuracy, but it can be carried too far. 
For instance, a witness in a certain trial deposed that someone 
had called over the balusters, “Tom, Tom!” or words to that 
effect.” 

THE AGED SPIN-STER. 
Let girls delight to flirt and bike, 
lor ’tis their nature to, 
Young wives and husbands, if they 
like, 
I care not what they do. 


But elders, you should never let 
Such aspirations rise ; 

Your stiffer limbs were never meant 

For knee-cap exercise. 


A ——. 
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He’p NEVER Hap Ong. 
Friend.—“Can you write as well after a good heavy 


dinner ?” 
Poet.—“ I don’t know.’ 


He KNEW THE ComMPLAINT. 

Patient.—“ Doctor, I don’t know what is the matter With 
me. I can’t sleep, have no appetite, no interest in 
business F 

Doctor.—“ Well, why don’t you propose to the girl?” 





Proor ABSOLUTE! 


Lady.—“ Really, now, are those eggs fresh ?” 

Grocer.—“ Madam, if you will kindly step to the telephone 
and call up our farm, you can hear the hens that laid thos: 
eggs still cackling.” ' 


LoaIc. 


Maud.—‘' When are they to be married ?” 

Ethel.—“ Never.” 

Maud.—“ Never? And why so?” 

Ethel.—“She will not marry him until he has paid hi 
debts, and he cannot pay his debts until she marries him,” 


REASON ENOUGH. 
“Don’t you think Miss Plainfield has a sad face ?” 
“Tt would make anyone sad to have such a face as that.” 





REALISATION of the advantages of minding his own 
business sometimes comes to a man most vividly while a raw 
beefsteak is being tied on his black eye. 
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” OpreD THE SHIP 


“Tr’s Onty A Litre OrpuHan, I AM, finer 


WRECKED IRISHMAN, “So Don’r Kitt Mg, Dak F 

“Very Sorry; But I’m Arrar I REALLY oon 
REPLIED THE PoLITE CANNIBAL. “ YOU SEE My a0 
Has OrpERED’ ME To Eat A LitTLE OFTEN-ER. (Opera 
proceetled with.) 






































b 


a 


fe 


You 
mos 
com 
asta 
why 
P 
read 


It 
adve 
of @ 
stil] 
we n 











( le ce 


































































1 heavy 


ter with 
crest in 


ad 


elephone 
aid those 


paid his 
him.” 


that.” 


his own 
hile a raw 


THE SHIP 
LINT. 
py Must 
Paysiclsy 


(Operation 


MopERN JOURNALISM. 

Editor of Halfpenny Daily.— 
“Things are pretty bad you 
know. Our machinery is out 
of date, our staff is ditto, and 
were always twelve hours behind 
with our news.” 

Bright Sub.—“ That’s true, but 
| reckon our new ‘Don’t go to 
Sleep England’ articles will 
improve things a bit.” 


| had remarked philosophically 
to a friend of mine that all babies 
have an idea that they will get 
what they want if they cry long 
enough, and he replied : 

“Yes, and most of the female 
babies continue to think the same 
after they have grown up.” 

Dr. Optycuss (examining 
patient’s eyesight).—“ You are now 
eighteen feet from the test paper. 
Can you read these letters ?” 

Patrent.—“ No, sir.” 

Dr. Optycuss.—“ Approach two 
feet nearer. Now?” 

Patient.—“ No, sir.” 

Dr. Optycuss.—“ This is strange ! 
Come four feet nearer. Now ?” 

Patient.—“ No, sir.” 

Dr. Optycuss.—“‘ Most remark- 
able case I ever met. Stand four 
feet away from the chart. Can 
you read now ?” 

Patient.—“ No, sir.” 

Dr. Optycuss.—“ Great Scott! 
Young man, yours’ is_ the 
most remarkable case that has 
come within my experience. You 
astound me. Have you any idea 
why you can’t read these letters ?” 

Patient.—“T never learned to 
read.” 

It must be admitted that our 
advertisers display a great deal 














of enterprise in the Jaudation of their wares. There are 
still virgin fields awaiting exploration, however. For instance 
we may expect before long this sort of thing : 


To the memory of 
Robert Brown, aged 
Who died respected 


By all who knew him. 


He was, etc., etc. 


9, 


And following the recital of the glowing virtues of the 


deceased, the following : 


Had he taken Dr. Patchup’s 
Purple Pills for Pink People, 
There is little doubt that he 
Would have been alive to this day. 


On sale at all chemists, 1s. per box, etc. 





Singer.—“I Must Say Goop-Bye, Now, Herk Scutumen, pur Berore | Go | 
| Snoutp Like Your Opinion oF My RENDERING OF Mozart’s Requiem!” 

Her Schlumph (with gallant intent)—“Acnu, Mapam, I Assure You Kerr Has 
| GonTRIBUTED GREATLY TO ZE AMUSEMENT OF ZE EVENING.” 


| 


— 


A Promisinc Youru. 

The proud father gazed at his offspring and exclaimed : 

“T expect Thomas to grow up and earn not less than a 
million a year as the head of some great corporation or trust. 
I’ve noticed,” the proud father continued, “that Thomas is 
able to persuade the other boys that he should keep right on 
fishing while they dig for more worms.” 


Time: 100 Years HENcE. ScENE: LIVERPOOL. 


Aged British Inhabitant (pointing to liner steaming out of 
harbour).—“ That boat, sir, is one of the most remarkable 
vessels in this country.” 

Stranger.— Indeed. How is that?” 

Aged Inhabitant.—“ It’s the only British steamship that 
doesn’t belong to an American syndicate.” 
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“T Hap No Irga You WERE MARRIED.” ’ 
“Don’t, You Remember IntrRopucinc Meg To Miss J., at Your Sister's? SHeE’s My Wire Now. 


»?? 
“InpEED! AwFuLLy Sorry, Otp Cuap. Hope Irtxt Make No DirrerENcE TO Our FRIENDSHIP. 











JUNE [, I9OI. 





LS 


THE “AD.” COLUMN 
OF THE FUTURE. 


4 7ANTED, young millionaire as 
W office boy in Universal Stores. 
Salary, £2,000 per week. Good 
prospects. 


Reap the new historical novel, “ When 
Britain Ruled the Seas,” by Cyrus 
J. Hockins. Written by the new 
electric process. One of the most 
thrilling historical novels of the 
year. Only £10,000. 


Crook’s Tours.—Billionaires and al] 
people in moderate circumstances 
should avail themselves of our 
extraordinary offer. Party leaves 
Liverpool on 10th, returning on 
Isth, making trip around world. 
— tickets, £100,000. Steward’s 
tips, £2,500 extra. 


HomE EMPLOYMENT.—How to make 
£1,000 a week in your spare time. 
Address, Hiram Wily, Thirteenth 
Street, London. Send £100 note 
only. 


PRIVATE ScHooLt.—Dr. Crammer pre- 
pares all pupils for the college 
course. Proficiency guaranteed when 
three years old. No scholars 
admitted over four months of age. 
Send £20 in stamps for catalogue. 





For SaALe.—Genuine English King 
Edward VII. pennies, in splendid 
preservation ; very rare. Will take 
- £4,000 each. 








“Arp! Hie! Hoorogs !” 






‘\ 


HORSE » CYCLE. 


Huntsman (sarcastically, to ladies who have followed on cycles but are stopped 


by stream).—“ AREN'T 











she gquv me a sov'rin . 


You Goine to Jumr Ir? 


TIMELY. 
The clock struck nine. I looked at Kate, 
W hose lips were luscious red, 
“Ata quarter after nine I mean 
To steal a kiss,’ I said. 
She cast a roguish look at me, 
And then she whispered low, 
With just the sweetest smile, “ That clock 
Is fifteen minutes slow.” 


Honesty THE Best Povicy. 
(the canine collarer, confidentially to friend).— 


“Touching that ’ere dorg I stole—I found out that honesty 
wur the best policy, arter all. I tried to sell ’im fur two ’ole 
days, an’ no wan offered more’n five shillings for’im. So 
I goes, like a honest cove, to the ole lady wot owns ’im, and 
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U N. JUNE I, Igor, 


ask me to dance with her on the Heath. Thi 

| I did, and after the dance the damsel] a 

| plained of exceeding dryness in the shoies 

* gand with which I was also aftlicted. We did 

hires a | quench this dryness with deep draughts of 

Ny dia eree | arsenicot(c), and did get exceeding merry and 

| joyous. And at nightfall I did find that the 

i last chariot had departed, and I fel] into 

PANT A BM slumber on the Heath, and did wake and find 

\ Hil} | bh myself in quodus(d), and did perceive that 

1 i my chain of gold was gone. And the damse| 

init also. And my head was heavy with the fumes 

of the arsenico. I was then arraigned before 

the Proctol (e), and made to pay forty bobari(/) 

and did, after paying this, take myself “al 

with many maledictions on the day of the 
Feast of the Sun. 

Translator’s notes. 
(a) Bank Holiday. (da) Durancejvile. 


(Lb) About 10 0’clock. (¢) Magistrate. 
(c) Possibly beer. (7) Shillings, 
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THE AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPH ! 
The eye is the eye of a forger, 
The brow is the brow of a thief, 

The mouth and the nose 

Alike disclose 
A wickedness past belief. 

Tis a visage that proves its owner 
A man of the basest stamp, 

I haven’t a doubt 

That he steals about 
At nights without a lamp, 
fi. Or travels without a ticket, 

; Or visits music halls ; 





| ite tnting the | Hild | | i | His expression shows 
en 1 ANG That he often goes 
To fights and fancy balls. 
Creditor in County Court (giving evidence as to Debtor's ability to | And—but what is that you are saying? 
pay).—“ ve SEEN Him TRAVELLING IN A First CLAss CARRIAGE.” Ah! horror. Can it be 
Juwlge to Debtor—* Wuat Have You To Say to THat?” That this shocking disgrace 
Dehtor.—* WELL, AND SO HE Micut ’AVE SEEN ME IN A First CLAss With its Hooligan face, 


CARRIAGE, BUT IT WAS WITH A THIRD CLAss TICKET.” 


[s an excellent likeness of me? 








A BABYLONIAN BANK HOLIDAY, 


[The following was found inscribed on stone mm excavating 
Babylonian ruins. The translation has been made by 
Profe Ssor AAGing. ] 


of the Sun («) I did arise early with intent of having 

a full measure of enjoyment. It was close until 
the hour of the second thirst (4), when I betook myself, after 
a hasty meal, unto the place from whence the chariot started 
for the Heath of Hamp. The chariot was exceeding full, 
but I squeezed myself near unto the driver, and we began 
our journey. As we proceeded we enlivened one another 
much with the songs of the time, such as “Get thy beard 
trimmed” and “The Legions of the Queen,” and with many 
quips and cranks did beguile the hours. 

Arrived at the Heath of Hamp we did betake ourselves 
unto the swings, and the spear throwing whereat I was 
greatly successful, winning four kokernuts and two arrow- 
heads. And aftera meal of fish and bread there approached me 
a damsel, who was brightly arrayed in red and yellow, and did 


B ABY LON (date uncertain). It being the day of the Feast 
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SILZ7Y QUESTIONS. 
“ PARLEY Vo'ss FRANCAISE, M’sIEOR | 
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260 F U N. 


THE QUEER BIRDS OF LONDON ; 


OR, 
Tue ELEMENTS OF METROPOLITAN ALLNIGHTOLOGY. 





9. THe Rosy Pastor (Pastor roseus). 

Hahits.—This interesting bird visits London in large 
numbers in May, assembling for the purpose from the country 
districts in sable flocks, which are known as the May Meetings: 
It can be distinguished from the urban or city pastor by the 
ruddy or rosy colour of its face and its temporarily gregarious 
habits. Atcertain hours of the day,the Rosy Pastors collect in 
such numbers in the vicinity of Exeter Hall as to give a black 
appearance to that part of the Strand. They are often seen in 
groups with different kinds of chatterers (not the Bohemian 
chatterers) on the pavement, regardless of the traffic. At 
other times in the day they disperse themselves over the 
metropolis, frequenting the Abbey and the Cathedral, as well 
as the Crystal Palace and other large buildings. In the 
evenings numbers of them may be observed in the stalls of the 
theatres. At such times their habits are more shy than when 
they are assembled at Exeter Hall, where the combined noise 
they make is often almost deafening. They do no apparent 

harm in London, and are very useful birds in the country, 
where they are much respected. 

Description.—Back and front of body and limb coverts black, 
white collar and front of throat much more conspicuous in some 

pecimens than others. Black covering of head varies much 
in shape, and some naturalists have attempted to separate the 
varieties_of high,!low, and broad pastors by differences in this 
feature alone; but such classification appears artificial and 
unnatural when we consider that the broad variety of pastors 
usually have the highest and the high the lowest forms of 
head covering. 

Range in London.—Seasonal migrants to London only 
staying only for a short time chiefly in the West, and returning 
before June to country districts, where many of them rear 
large families. The rosy colour of the face, from which this 
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THE Common WooppEcKER, 


pastor derives 
its name, 1s 
more con- 
spicuous in 
London by 
contrast with 
the pale hue of 
our common 
pastors, and is, 
perhaps, en- 
hanced by see- 
ing and hearing 
so many things 
that make it 
blush. 

10. THe Com- 
MON Woop- 
PECKER. — 
Although 
this bird is 
supposed 
to do much 
useful 
work in 
clearing 
away  ob- 
structions 
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THE Rosy Pastor. 


to gaspipes and telephone wires, its appearance in 
the streets in large or small parties is never welcome, 
because the immediate result of its excavations in the 
wood pavement is to congest the traffic. The band 
below the knee of this species is supposed by some 
naturalists to indicate that the bird used to perform 
hard and active work in earlier times ; but at the present 
time its habits are extremely dilatory and deliberate. 
It pecks the little blocks of tarred wood as if it loved 
them, and spends much time in arranging them in neat 
piles. After brief spells of such Jabour, its soft head 
covering is removed for long periods to cool its heated 
brow. It also drinks frequently to allay the thirst 
created by standing still in an atmosphere of heated 
remarks by indignant ’busdrivers and _traincatchers. 
This bird should be easily domesticated, because it 
readily builds a cage for itself of iron rods and ropes 
in the middle of the thickest traffic and makes itself 
quite at home in a kind of tarpaulin nest at one end. 
When a flock alight on a long street, they generally 
commence at the top and work their way to the bottom 
by slow degrees. 
attacked, but it is an undoubted fact that occasionally 
sound strata are penetrated, with the result that the 
Woodpecker has to desist in its efforts to find a leakage, 
and recommence operations elsewhere. 

Description.— General colour above uniform brownish drab ; 
limb coverts originally mud-colour, but they often assimilate 
to the material in which the birds dig. One of the lower limb 
coverts is generally constricted by a band below the knee; 


feet mud-coloured and heavy looking. 

Range in London.— Most frequently observed in the 
streets, and it appears to have a special liking for the 
Note.—The noisy laugh of this species is well kno 

drivers of vehicles and other expostulating persons ; 
it cannot be described as a musical bird, though it © 
has a short pipe. 


As a rule only hollow streets are 
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11. THe Nicat Capcatcuer.—This bird js yery eli 
observed, less on account of its evasive habits re Bw 1 ap 
home—for these are usually too unsteady and jl] “aun 
to be effective—than from the fact that it seldom apnea: 
abroad until long after most scientific and sober Saami 
are in bed. Its movements are erratic, and it would Hen 
fail to catch a cab but for the assistance of a Blue Bird. 
Its notes are husky, and lack sequence, and when it 08 
caught a cab it generally goes to sleep, and is nomsotines 
found curled up on the floor. Its homing instinct is very 
defective at such times, and it traverses the last few yards 
of its journey, after abandoning the cab, in » zigzag and 
SeNONS SERENE, finding considerable difticulty sometimes 
in effecting an entrance to its home. It falls an easy victim 
to all kinds of nocturnal birds of prey. 

Description.—The plumage of this species indicates rela 
tionship with the higher order of birds, but it is always in a 
ruffled condition ; the head covering appears to he retained 
with difficulty, and the feet exhibit a marked tendency to 
travel in different directions. These characters, and the habit 
from which it derives its name, have been held by some 
naturalists to justify its being included inthe Perchin » ( rder, 
but on account of its frequent inability to perch at all we 
have not followed this notation. 

Range in London.—A\most entirely confined to the West 
End, where a solitary individual of the species will often 
disturb a whole quiet neighbourhood night after night in the 
small hours of the morning. This species should certainly be 
cheduled under the Suppression of Bad Birds Act 


“AS ONE HAS TO PUT UP WITH IT.” 
Written after fifteen months in South Africa. With apologivs to 
William Shakespeare. 


All the world’s a veldt, 
And all the men therein wear merely khaki. 
They have their ups and downs and grievances ; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
Passing through seven stages. I‘irst on the transport, 
Pining for glory, scorning the ocean’s charms, 
And then once landed with all his new accoutrements, 
And shining eager face, fretting his soul 
At every fresh delay. Then on the move, 
Breathing hot blood, and with a woeful tale 
Ot railway tardiness. Now on the veldt, 
ating strange food, and bearded like the pard, 
Zealous for honour, dirty and grimed in aspect, 
Seeking the V.C. decoration 
At every Mauser’s mouth. And later on 
Holding positions, with his gun all primed, 
yes skinned for Boers, and beard more trimly cut, 
lull of warcraft taught by modern instances ; 
And thus he plays this part. The sixth age shifts 
Him to the dry monotony of war, 
Sleeping beside the gun, with arms at side, 
His youthful ardour quenched, he finds the veldt 
Has lost its charms, and his heroic aims 
Turning again towards days of peace, are 
Ever fixed on home. Last stage of all, 
That ends this strange veracious history, 
Is resignation, and mere oblivion, 
Sans honour, glory, hope, sans everything. 


(Except the never failing charm of the English maul and 
fresh supplies of tobacco !) 





THOSE IN AUTHORITY. 
HE HONORABLE ST. JOHN BRODRICK, Financial 
Secretary of State to War ¢ Vilhice, 1892 : Under Secretary 


of State for War, TSOS : l'nder Secretary of State for 
Foreign Affairs, 1900; and now Secretary of State for War, pro 


jector of the much-diseussed, much-criticised, much-ridiculed 


and much-to-be-amended scheme of Army Reform. Experience 
wide. Ability great. Resolutions adamantine. He should 
“get there,” as our Yankee friends say 
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THE DRAMAPHONE. 


“HERE have been many plays the plot of which was 
summed up by the phrase “The Woman who Did” 
or “The Woman who Didn’t,” but “The Case of 

Rebellious Susan” is the only one best described by the 
interrogative “Did She?” Mr. Henry Arthur Jones's 
tragedy dressed up as a comedy was produced some years 
ago, but to this day no one knows—perhaps not even the 
author—just how far Lady Susan went when she walked to 
church that day in Cairo—not even though she used a 
pedometer. 

Seeing the piece again at Wyndham’s Theatre it strikes one 
as a capital way to write a play—to leave the audience in 
absolute darkness as to the most important point in the story. 
If Shakespeare had left it a little vague how Hamlet’s father 
came by his death, how piquant would have become the 
vengeance of the Prince of Denmark. Or the curtain might 
have fallen just before Othello went to smother Desdemona. 
The audience would then have 
gone home in a pleasant state 
of curiosity. 





Mr. Jones, in the printed 
book of “The Case of Re. 
bellious Susan,” positively 
italicises the ambiguity in his 
pride at mystifying his public. 
There is this advantage abeut 
it: Mrs. Grundy can take her 


daughters to Wyndham’s with — deh 
perfect safety, but she can / — 
herself giggle behind her fan = 


at the suggestiveness of it. 
Mrs. Grundy is great at gig- 
gling behind her fan in such 
circumstances as these. 

Susan, one of the earliest of 
the New Women, is quite an 
Old Woman by now. Accord- 
ing to the new code, her 
rashness was so mild that it | i ow 


2... 
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“Tr You Prncn Me Again, Mr. Hornpipe, Pi TELb 
My Ma! 


mediocrities it is time the Playgoers’ Club found thoce 
new dramatists for us. ™ 

“Wheels within Wheels” at the Criterion showed signs of 
wear. They wanted lubricating. Mr. R. C. Carton is oe of 
our cleverest dramatists, but we were tired of the Disap- 
pearing Wife some time before his piece first appeared at the 
Court, and that was a long while ago. At the Criterion while 
one laughs at the smart dialogue, one feels all the time that 
this sort of thing is rather old game and a little unworthy 
Mr. Bourchier repeats his very clever study of that horrid 
creature, James Blagden ; Mr. Dion Boucicault, Mr. Eric 
Lewis, Mr. Dawson Millward, and Miss Compton minimise 
this as far as possible. But it isn’t very far. 


There is nothing new to say about the Royal Opera so far, 
The salient points of the new season are the mechanical 
improvements on the stage, the “unmasking” of the brass in 
the orchestra, and the high-bred inattention to the stage on the 
part of the entire stalls and private boxes. What the E:apire 

promenade is to music halls so 
, are the stalls and boxes at 
| Covent Garden to the theatres, 
It may be “Romeo,” “ Rigo 
letto,” “ Faust,” “Tannhauser” 
on the stage, but it is “ Where 


| | you at Lady So-and-So’s? 
7 | “What do you think of the 
Ss Pid | Hon. Mrs. Smiffkin’s elope 
SS Ni | 
a — ae uN fit e-~- | ment?” “ How dull the house 
_——. ——- Ss es - = } . . 7 . 
ow | looks in half mourning,” in 


the auditorium. When there 
is something new to tell you 
about—Dr. Stanford’s “ Much 
Ado About Nothing,” for 


\ 
4 


2, ~\ instance—Fun will tell you 

about it. Till then the Opera 

a | may be left in its gilded 
23 | monotony. 


Fun’s CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO 
THE ‘THEATRES. 

Avenue. —‘‘The Night of the 

Party.” Nota very pleasant 





mightalmost be called circum- 

spection. Her husband’s ideas of the marriage contract being 
elastic, she, not to be outdone, metaphorically changes her gold 
wedding-ring for an india-rubber band, and stretches it as 
far as prudence permits, or even a little further. It is all 
very amusing at Wyndham’s, though its flavour is rather 
musty by this time. This particular matrimonial peccadillo— 
a variant of a theme Mr. Jones loves so much that he can 
never leave it alone—doesn’t wear well. But it is so well 
acted by Mr. Wyndham, Mr. Barker, Miss Mary Moore, Miss 
Violet Vanbrugh, Miss Illington, Miss Sarah Brooke, and 
Mr. Alfred Bishop that one passes an entertaining evening 
enough. 


The Wheels within Wheels which account for all these 
revivals are not far to seek. No one can accuse Mr. Jones’s 
“Susan” or Mr. Carton’s piece of being classic in any shape 
or form, except in so far that they both strip human nature of 
any pretensions to purity and leave it comparatively nude. 
Yet both plays have bobbed up again. If Mr. Wyndham 
and Mr. Bourchier are going to revive many more of these 


— gathering, but funny ‘in 
spots.” At present a great 
success and many? peoplef laugh. Weedon Grossmith 1s 
‘‘immense”’—histrionically, not physically. 
Garrick.—‘* The Queen’s Double.” So-so. Glorified melodrama. 
Very handsome? dresses. Alarms and excursions, not much 
real interest. [iF 
Shaftesbury.—‘* The Fortune Teller.” Bright music, plenty 0! 
noise and fun. Miss Alice Nielsen very nice indeed. Capital 
comedians. vs 
On Tour.—‘* The Secret Orchard.” The usual forbidden trutt. 
Somewhat bitter. Mr. and Mrs. Kendal and gloom. Finely 
acted by the Kendals, Miss Grace Lane, and Miss Hilda Rivers. 


THE STAGE COACH. 





[t has been said of old that two heads are better than one, 
but this will be found a fallacy at the end of the evenins 
when there is only one hat left. 


NotTHING LIKE THE ORIGINAL. 


. Ps . “an (Ph 
Criticus.—“ Do you know anything about this new play: | 
Pennibs—“No; I’m the author of the story that W® 

dramatised.” 
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AGAINST TRADE UNION RULES. 


= 
First Newsboy (to second, who has just given 


change). —“ Dip You GIvE THAT CHAP CHANGE 


FOR A Penny?” 
Second Ditto.—“ Y xs.” 


First Newshoy (with scorn).—“ THEN CHuck 
i 


DOGGEREL IN. DIGGINGS. 
Who says the rent is twelve and six, 
Who charges for the candlesticks, 
Before you’ve even trimmed the wicks ? 


The Missus. 


Who calls you half an hour late, 

Who always brings a greasy plate, 

Who never can be taught to wait ’ 
The Slavey. 


Who always sends the washing back 

With something missing from the pack, 

While half the shirts their buttons lack ? 
The Laundress. 


Who always comes on Saturday, 
And often on the breakfast tray, 
And sometimes when you cannot pay ! 
The Rent Book! 
Aged Millionaire.—“ And you refuse me?” 
Miss Beauti.—“I am sorry, sir, but I cannot 
be your wife.” 
Ra oy Millionaire.—“Is it because I am _ too 
old?” 


Miss Beauti.—‘ No ; it’s because you are not 
old enough.” 


BENEFITS OF VACCINATION. 
Hewitt.—“ Are you a believer in vaccination ?” 
Jewett.—“ Most certainly ; it kept my daughter 

rom playing the piano for nearly a week.” 





r. & © 
(PRINCIPALLY INCLUDING PEOPLE.) 


[ Weth apologies to our smart contemporary. | 
FY SHE Earl of Owemore has great taste in the matter of 
decoration. His study is papered most artistically 
with bill-heads of various patterns, His charming 
house at Nunpays is built in the early Victorian Mortgage style 


Mr. William Bashington, whose recent defeat of Kinky 
Kurler, the Tottenham light-weight, will be recalled, owns to 
a partiality for coin collecting. He prefers modern coins to 
those of older pattern. He is a quiet, most unassuming, fair 
bearded, poetical looking man, with dark whiskers and an 
Irish accent. To his small circle of intimates he is known as 
* Bashy.” 


l am given to understand on the very highest authority that 
the writer of that wonderfully popular work (whose virtues | 
was the first to pont ont in thesecolumns) “The Drivellings ot 
a Dutchman” will be disclosed some time this year. Mean 
while, | may say that the disclosure of his identity will cause 
the greatest consternation, as he has hitherto been regarded a 
perfectly sane in all respects 
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“You Sam You Were Gowns to Marry AN ARTIST, AND Now 
You’re Encacep To a Dentist?” 
“Wet, Isn't He AN Artist? He Draws rrom Rea Lire.” 
* 45 Je 
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UNDER THE 
SPREADING CHESTNUT 
TREE. 


A ‘TENDER POINT. 


‘‘T am surprised that a man like Basso 
should have married a girl who had no 
music in her at all.” 

‘*Nothing surprising about it. 
willing to listen to his singing.” 
Country. 


She was 
-Town and 


‘“No, | won’t give you a piece of my 
apple,” snapped his sister. ‘* And who was 
it,” the boy enquired, reproachfully, ‘* that 
spoiled the piano so you didn’t have to 
practice for a week ’”—Philadelphia 
Times. 


‘*] prpn’t know Bragg was a publisher.” 
‘*A publisher ? Who told you he was ’” 
‘* He did. 
of light literature.’” 
‘“Huh! He’s a bill clerk in the employ 
of the gas company.” —Moonshine. 


He said he was ‘ adisseminator 









FU N. 


Tue JESTER AND THE CZAR. 
The Russian court jester was trying 
his best to cheer up his imperial master. 
‘If you were dean of the college of 
Czars,” he playrully remarked, ‘* what 
would you then become ?” 
The Czar looked at the jester coldly. 
‘*Well, what ’” he asked. 
‘““A-a czar-dean, your majesty, of 
course.’ 
The Czar scowled. 
‘‘You have very a pretty wit—for the 
Siberian frontier,” he said. ‘*‘ Away with 
him! °—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Soon EXPLAINED. 


“Why did you hit the complainant with 
a fence picket ?” the judge asked. 

‘* Because, sorr, Oi didn’t have time to 
pull up a post,” answered the accused.— 
Indianapolis Presa. 


STILL EXCLUSIVE. 

‘‘Dear me,” sighed Mrs, Fiddlefaddle, 
‘since they were reduced, you know, the 
Waxywoddles have become most plebeian. 
Why, their son has actually become a 
postman. ” . 

‘“Yes, but then,” replied Mrs. Diddle- 
daddle, ‘*there’s one consolation, his route 
is in the most exclusive district, so he 
will still have some of our best people on 
his calling list.” Philadelphia Bulletin, 


FRIGHTEN ANY Wo.Lur Away. 
‘‘Dobley has at last painted a picture 
that will keep the wolf from the door.” 
‘That so’? Painted it on the door, did 
he ?”’—T'own Topics. 


MISSIONARY AU GRATIN. 


DAUGHTER OF CHIEF (fo new missionary - 


on Cannibal Island, who is erecting frame 
shelter). —** Pa don’t worry about 
building a house. He and his friends are 
going to provide you with a permanent 
residence in a tew days.”—Sydney Bulletin. 


SAYS 


WuHukERE IGNORANCE IS BLIss. 


Hr—‘*'I want to know, once for all, 
who is master of this house ?” 

Sik. —‘* You'll be happier if you don’t 
tind out.” 


CHariig.—‘* Your wife doesn't seem to 
improve in health.” 

Ron.—‘* No; as fast as she gains strength 
she uses it up telling people what is the 
matter with her.” —Home Journal. 


‘* Bees are very intelligent,” commented 
the Great Scientist. ‘* We have reason to 
believe they can count as high as ten.” 

‘*VYes, indeed,” added the Common 
Person, ‘‘and I have often heard of the 
spelling bee.” — Baltimore American. 

‘*T HEAR our new member, Professor 
Linguist, has great golfing abilities.” 

‘* Abilities! why, my dear man, he can 
swear fluently in five languages.”— The 
Komet. 


‘* THs is the most unkindest cut, :f all,” 


as the tragedian said of the tough siesk.— 
Judy. ™ 





| 
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SOMEWHAT INVOLVEp. 

Youne Wire.—‘‘ Our marriage has not 
been as happy as I thought it would be and 
I didn’t think it would.”— Moonshine ’ 


APPRECIATION. 


SHE.—‘* I like some of your articles very 
much.” _« 


He.—‘*Oh, I’m so glad! Which yw. 
the part you liked specially 9% uch was 
SHE.—‘‘ Well—I liked the quotation 


from Balzac.”—Punch. 


GREEK MEETS GREEK. 
‘‘What do you think my husban 
when my mother comes to see us ?” 
‘* Pll never guess.” 


‘* He writes for his mother to come 
—Chicayo Record. 


l nae es 


» 
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His HarpeEst Task. 
FRIEND. —‘‘ What are you working at 
now ?” 
INVENTOR. —‘‘ I’m trying to discover how 
to make some money out of my inventions 
— Puck, 


ONLY A MATTER OF DETAIL. 


The gifted poet had been engaged by th: 
publishers of a magazine to write a sonnet 

‘* Alfred,” said his wife, coming timid), 
into his study, ‘*the boy has called avail 
for that poem.” : | 

‘Tell him to come around in about halt 
an hour,” replied the poet. “I’ve got thi 
rhymes fixed. All I have to do now is to 
fill in the lines.”— The Jester. 


His ONity CHANCE. 


A drill instructor, teaching some recru'ts 
how to shoot at a rifle range not far froim 
London, had one who could not hit the 
target at any range. From 500 yards the 
instructor decreased the distance down to 
100, and the recruit failed at every shot. 
The instructor could stand it no longer, so 
he issued the following order to the recruit: 
‘* Attention! Fix your bayonet, walk up 
and stab the confounded thing. That’s the 
only chance you have got of hitting it.” 
Weekly Telegraph. 





EDITORIAL NOTICE. 


Editor cannot be responsible for 


The 


the return of MSS. or sketches submitted 
for consideration, and in no case will re- 
jected matter be returned unless accompanied 
addressed envelope. 


by a stamped and 
Publication wm 
Fun alone 
will be recog- 
nised as the 
acceptance of 
contributions 
or sketches. 

Contributors 
should state 
clearly tf 
payment ts 
required for 
their contri- 
butions, when 
submitting 
them. 














